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And yet I had always lived and fared thus, but I
never felt so bitterly these hardships and the cruelties
of Slavery as I did at that tune; making a virtue of
necessity, however, I turned my thoughts in another
direction.

I managed to purchase a spelling book, and set
about teaching myself to read, as best I could. Every
spare moment I could find was devoted to that em-
ployment, and when about my work I could catch
now and then a stolen glance at my book, just to
refresh my memory with the simple lesson I was
trying to learn. But here Slavery showed its cloven
foot in all its hideous deformity. It finally reached the
ears of my master that I was learning to read; and then,
if he saw me with a book or a. paper in my hand, oh,
how he would swear at me, sending me off in a hurry,
about some employment. Still I persevered, but was
more careful about being seen making any attempt to
learn to read. At last, however, I was discovered,
and had to pay the penalty of my determination.

I had been set to work in the sugar bush, and I
took my spelling book with me. "When a spare
moment occurred I sat down to study, and so absorbed
was I in the attempt to blunder through my lesson,
that I did not hear the Captain's son-in-law coming
until he was fairly upon me. He sprang forward,
caught my poor old spelling book, and threw it into
the fire, where it was burned to ashes; and then cameme beyond endurance.h aed-Jtiats in true militaryueling
